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us. To every young man we said : "Why do you not
get out of all this and go over the water and help the
Irish lads who are fighting the Germans? "

In most instances, after a pause and with a shame-
faced kx>k, each one replied :

*"*In point of fact I wanted to go."

"Why did you not go?"

"Mother wouldn't let me go**; or "Father Murphy
wouldn't let me go."

Many of the National Volunteers were anxious to be
made to go, and I am quite certain that half Ireland at
that time would have actually welcomed conscription.
Many middle-aged men and the old priests whom I
talked to advocated it. I urged it as strongly as I could
on the Government when I returned, but I might just
as well have urged it on a brick walk Another golden
opportunity lost through want of prescience and courage-

The prevalent report that Mr, Asquith shook hands
with all the convicted criminals and stood them a supper
of ortolans and champagne must be exaggerated, for
ortolans were not in season.

By your leave, I will permit myself a digression, as
I should be sorry if my remarks in connexion with the
Dublin rebellion led to any misconception as to my feel-
ings towards Ireland and her people. I love Ireland,
and to probably few Englishmen are the Irish so
sympathetic as to myself.

In the first place they are "she-hes." They have as
many of the attractive attributes of women as of the
qualities of men. To me they are a source of perennial
Jhey are not possessed of nearly so acute a